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. ThcmoflUnt^ntt^hleTragedie 

Then Madam ftand rcfolu’d,boi hopewithall, 

The fclfe fame Gods that artnde the Quecne of Troy 
With oportunitie oftharpe reuenge 
Vponthe Thracian Tyrant in his T ent, 

May fauour the Qucenc of Gothcs» 

(WhenGothes were Gothes, and was Queene) 

To (juitthe bloody wrongs vpon her foes. 

Enter thejomt* of A»droni(H) AgAine* 

Lueim^ See Lord and father how wehaaepcrformd 
Our RomainerighteS) arelo|W| 

And intrals feede the facrififing fire, 

Whofe fmoke like incenfe doth perfume the skic« 

Remainech nought butto iaterreour brethcreo. 

And with iowdiaruoii welcome them to Rome, 
TiiUj»l.ctitbe{o,andletA>fdre>$ic0t , 

Make this his lateft farewell to theyr foules. 

Somii trHmfets^AndUjtheCeffinintbeTemBel 
In peace and honour reft y ou hecre.fnyfoniie*» 

Romes readieil Champions, repofe you bereinreit. 

Secure from worldly chaunccs and inilhaps ; 
HcrelurkSBotreafon,hcr€noenuicfwel$, 

Here grow no damned grudgges, here arc no Rormes, 

No noyfe, but filcnce andcternall flee^ 

In peace and honour reft you heetetny lonncs* 

Enter Lauinta* 

Lauu In peace and honour. Hue Lord Titftt long, 

My noble Lord and Father liue in fame : . 
LoeatthisTombcmytributarietearcs, 

I render formybrctherens obfcquiest , 

A nd at thy fcctc I Icoede, with teares ofioy 
Shed on the earth for thy r cturne to 
O blefle me hcerc with thy yift« ious hand, 

Whofe fortunes Remrs beft Cituzen s applauld. 

Titttt, Kind sthat haft thus lowngly refetude^^^ 
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ofTimAndYonicttsl 

The cordiall of mine age to glad my hart, 

Lminia liue, outliuc thy fathers dayes. 

And Fames ctcrnall date for vertues praife.' 

MAreut, Long Hue Lord Titus^ my belotied brother^ 
Gracious triumpher in the eyes of Rome. 

Thankes gcntl e Tribune, noble brother 2lfareut 
Matcms. And welcome Nephewsfrom fucceffull wars. 
You that Hiruiue, and you that fleepc in fame : 
FaireLordsyourfortunes are alikein all. 

That in your Countries fcruicc drew your fwords. 

But fafer triumph is this funeral! pompe. 

That hath afpirde io Solans happines', 
Andtriurophsouerchaunceinhonorsbed. 

Titftt Andronicstftlihe people of RoiaCf 
'WhofefriendiB iuftice thouhaft euer bene, 

Sendtheeby me their Tribune and theirtruft. 

This Palliament of white and fpotleffe hue, 

And name thee in ele£f ion for the Empire, 

With thefe our late deccafedfimperoursfonnes: 

Be th en, and p u t it on , 

Andhelpetofet a head on headlesRomc. 

Tim* A better head her glorious body fits> 

Then his, that /hakes for age and feeblencs : 

What fheuld I d’oa this robe and troub'leyou, ^ 

Be chofenwith proclamations ro day. 

To morrow yeeld vp rule, refigne my life. 

And fet abroad new biifines for you all. 

Romelhauc bene thy Souldier forty yeares, 

And led my Countries ftrcngthfuccesfuUy, 

Ana buried one and twenty valiant fonnes, - 

Knightedm Field, /la^i« manfully in Atmes, 

Inrightand fetuiceof their noble Countric : 

Giue mea ftaffe of Honourfor mine age. 

But not afeepter to concroule the wotld, 

B Vpright 





